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EOMETHING GREAT.
The trial was ended—ihe vigll past |
ad In his arme was the honlght at last,
The goodllest knight in the whole wide land,
With face that shone with s purposs grand.
mlﬂnlr looked on him with graclous eyes,
sald . “ Ile 1s mect for some high emprise®
he thought @ * 1 will conguer fate ]
surely die, or do something great.,”

1
from the palace he rode away |
re was trouble and nest In the town that day 2
r child had strayed from his mother's sido

z

tﬁn the woodland dark and wide,

*Help ™ erisd the mother with sorrow wild—
* Help me, Bir Knight, to seok my child!
The hungry wolves in the forest roam;

Help me to bring my lost one home *

He shook her hand from his bridle rein:
“ Alas ! poor mother, you ask in vain.

Bome meaner succour will do, maybe,

Some squire or varlet of low degree.

There are m.tggll‘{ wrongs in the world to right §
1 kewp my sw for a noble fighi.

1 am sad at heart for your ba -{‘n fate,

But 1 ride In haste to do something great.®

One wintry night when the sun had set,

A blind old man by the way he met:

“Now, good Sir Knight, for Our Lady's sake,

On the sightless wanderer pliy take!

Tha wind blows cold, and the sun |s down;
me, 1 pray, till 1 reach the town.”

‘N?'." sald the Knight: “ 1 cannot walt]

1 ride In haste to do sqmething great.”

S0 on he rode In his armor bright,

His sword all keon for the longed-for fight,

“ Laugh with us—laugh !” eried the merry ero

“ Oh woep * walled others with sorrow bowed,

“ Help us ! the weak and weary prayed.

But for joy, nor grief, nor need ho staved,

And the gvm rolled on, and his eyes grow dim,

And he died—and none made mosn for him.

He missed the good that he might have done

He migsed the ?’Iﬂﬁ‘h{."- ho might have won.

Becking some rlnl'iuuh' task to find,

His eyes to all humbler work were blind,

He that Is faithful In that which is least,

Is bidden to sit at the heavenly feast.

Yet men and women lamont thelr fate,

I they be neot called to do something great.,
FLORENCE TYLEE.

A FORTUNE IN A FORTNIGHT,

It is mot a pleasant situation to find oneself
reduced to one’s last balf-crown, the wide world
around, and not a friend in it Snch was ru{
position when, through uo fault of my own,
stood as solitary in the grear city as though
in the Desert of Sahnra. 1 bad been tutor in a
bov's school for five years: the principal divd,
and it passed into a stranger's hands: the only
heme I cver kunew, for I was placed there a
motherless boy when my father went oul as
vice-consul to Zanaibar, =

The climate killed him, but my master did
not part with me, snd when ihe bank smashed
which held my little heritoge the good man e
tadned me as a teacher. Iy wvain I tried for
another situntion ; alos! my refeice wos no more
Then for a elerkship, but the times were bad,
and firms discharging their employes instead ot
engnging them.  Those who knew me, as s
usiuil in such csses, withdrew into their shells,
snd when they emerged from them were rude
aud  unfeeling.  Near relations hidd  none
Footsore and weary 1 had walked the points of
the compuss after every advertisement that soemied
Mkely—or, indeed, onlikely—to soiv: all disap-
wantments; so 1 sat down in my one room in
Bernard Street, Russell Sguare, the tenaney of
which would expire with the week, woudering
what on earth 1 shonld do, my thoughts revoly-
ing in a eirele and terminating where they com-
menesd. * Everything comes to those who wait,”
is the saving: but, wpfortunately. o roef over
one's hend snd a breskinsy and dinner every day
are essential 1o that procoss.  * Why do you not
strike out, you foel?” I szid angrily to mysell.
*You are nearly four-and-twinty yvears of age,
well educated, and yet giving way like a girl?
My diet had been exteemoly frogal of late; 1
wius wearing down, body sl mind

Amin I teok up “The Times,” to see il by

ehanee 1 lisd  overlooked  anyihing  No,
* Wanted, on accompiished govery advanced
Englicl, grummuitionl sn i%, Huoeut Freneh,

perfeet Germuan, brillisnt planist gud artist (eils

gnd water), an exhibitor ot the I A preferred
must be nble 1o work o sewing machine, “Wileox
& Gibhe™  Poor young woman' Who would

like me, starving ? * Wanted,
# chman 1o deive two horses of dectdedly plons
habits™ No mistake about those heing good
nnimsls.  * Wanted to purchose a practice near
Lomdon by a young sucgeon, oF douceur offered
for recommendstion to good opening”  There
wus nothing for e, Stay—a hright idea shot
throueh my brain with the vividness of lightning.
Why not, instesd of hunting for myself, try to
mateh up other peopl®’s requinomenis—an inex-
hrustihle field, for scekers have not suficient time
to search daily all the papers, 1 sprang up,
Yes, 1 would try it: hope onee more inspired
me. 1 chunged my poor half-crown by investing
i different deily nevspapers, a quire of blue
official papgr and envelopes, stompe ete, and,
neck or nothing, set to wor was my lust
throw. 1 steadily took copl of requiremoents
from each paper, then matched them up. = To
be sold, corner house, maln rowd, in o new amd
rising neighborhood near London, suited 1o a
modieal praetitioner, for whom there is n splen-
did opening.” Here was my chanee at once,

1 wrote 8 flowery epistle to the young doctor,
giving a delizhttul deseription of the risin
ncighborhood, of which T knoew nothing, |u|]|]UI1E
out to him the wdvimtage W not having 1o buy
6 practice which 1 possibly  prove nnsptis-
factory—expending money in purelinsing unother
pl-rsnn's old shovs, #x ope nay sy I:u||rj|;|r]_;'_
entee nous; full of holes very likily—=hut invest-
e | pirad in solld bricks and mortar.  This
1 dispatched ta St Neots—then looked out nn-
other pair.  * & gentleman offers £ 20 1o any one
wha een place los son (fourteen;, an intelligent
youth leaving school, in o counting-house; sul
first venr no objeer”  That was in “ The Daily
News™ : then in * The Telegeaph™ =" Wanted, in
8 ity offiee o smirt hoy Jeaving seliool, great
advantages after two yoars”™  To the merchant
I wrote such & description of a friend’s Son who

undertake it unless

=]

had  just  councluded  his  commercinl  edu-
eation  in #  firstelass  schiool,  that  the
ealenlating bay wonld Tty hven a
fool 10 him, o the paternnl  advertiser |

dispatched o glowing deseription of my ability to
introduce a promising youth of andoubrid integ-
ity in a firm of wellknown commercialists, 1
prided mysell on that word, it seunded sulstan.
tlal, and I did not commit mysell 1o deseription,
I loy awake ol thut night thinking of tuy venture
in * romance.” A French roll and o ghoss of wilk
sessoned with anxiety are not gosl nircotics,

Some things are 10 be, others pever come to

s, Kick as you will against the pricks—hump
vour head against o stone will—come they \\-‘I{I
not. But wmy adviee is 1o try everything, and
keep on trying: a dvor will open for you at Just;
it is generally what vou do not expeet, and probn-
blg’a“'hilt you dislike, but most people suceced in
what they were uot hrought up lor.

Now, whether it wes wy Lpndwriting, charming
style, powers of description, the handsome hlue of-
ficinl note paper, or all combined I cannot say,
but by the next evening I Ladd reccived snswers
to all my letters, and instantly plonged into the
estravagance of & pint of tarengona and o hag of
hiscuits, for my appetite had beeowme so delieate
through ecompelled abstewmiousness thnt a steak
would have ehoked me. I drank snceess 1o my
undertakings—I necded it, my half-crown had van-
fshed.  Well, the builder wamed the lowest priee
for his house in the rising subiurh, offering me 5
ﬁ;‘t‘i'lll cash down if 1T could find o purchases.

» young doetor was delighted with my deserip-
tion : it I would oblige by sending the address and
wrice he would go to inspeet it ut onee, [ set it

own as une affaire fine,  The grateful paeent of
my ealeulating boy wrote, nsking all sorts of Gues-
tions about the * commercialists® ; they, who were
tuilors and outfitters in Geacechureh-st, were

ually anxious to secure the puragon just Teaving
school—there was another pn[r. ? went to work
nguin ut the daily papars with renewed ardor, aml
met with more or less suecess, eontrising to mateh
up 8 variety of requirements, of course with a
little streteh of imagination. I liked the ocenpa-
tion—it was almost an art.  After receiving L25
from the builder, who was a man of his word, and
the £ 20 douceur from the anxions parent, with
the delightful fecling of a few gold coins in my
waisteoat poeket, success emboldened me to ex-
tend my hunating-grounds : T hid been angling in
a streamlet, and wished for decp-sen fishing with
pets. 1 determined to strike out and take an offies
In London reoms on the ground floor commund
high rent, and I wished to reside in a loeality that
would inspire confidenee snd insure husiness.

After much trouble and deliberation I found a
front parlor in a very old-fushioned house, situ-
ated in Hart-st., Bloomsbury, almoest within the
clussie shade of the British Museum, in 4 line with
Mudie's, and a few doors from Bloomsbury church
—what could be more respectable

I g to be vary careful in my expenditure for
furnisting my office. I bought s foarth-band Ji-
brary table, which I re-covered and rubbed np my-
self : also @ chair, the twin of dear Oliver Golil-
smith's at South Kensington. Then I sought for
an imposing-looking one, in which to seat my
clients. At last I met with my picce de resistanee,
for it was the only handsome furniture in the
room, *at the sale of a dentist's cflects—an oper-
aung chair. A cocoa matting on the floor, a mup
of Europe (my own property), five feet by seven,
ion the wall where the paper was shabby, another
of the Holy Land en face, a cast of Minervi 1
pought from an Italisn boy, on the muntelshelf
here a clock ought 1o have been, completed the
ﬁl.lﬁﬂﬂ ﬂ my office. Fortunately the windows
were provided with ohsolete wire hlinds; but it
was very expensive having gold letters fixed on
the glass nes—* Universal and  Contidentinl
Ageney.” T diad not wish my own name to e
known, 1 assumed that of * Gainer™ (far did T not
wish to become one ', und hed it plaeed on my
office doar

The mise en soene wes admirable. 1 investod
§n & new sult from Hynms's over the way, ehoosing

0 out of Tespeet to the memory, of my lost
studs, black wateh-guard, n narrow

: t ] cer than new
e hows 04 have had some 90

belonging to you; and being so lonelly. Iseta value
on thnt, [ retained my hedroom in Lernurd-st.,
for-my landiady bad been good to me in my pov-
erty—and it was chenp, _

The next day I opened my Universal Agency.
There § sat in my Goldmith chair, pen in hand, a
srofusion of papers scattored over the talle artist-
eally.  Nohody csme, though 1 coulil see through
the biind that many persons stopped to read the
announcement, and look up and down the house,
but no one entered.  The following day was the
same, and the next. 1 begnn to fear that the slq-

ranen wis not sosattenetive ns I had imagined,

ut on the fourth morning i tall man stopped and
looked in at, the window, then entered and tapped
ut my office door. * Enter,” aried I, and he did
so. I bowed; he bowed 1 indicated the oper-
ating chair, upon which he scated himself, and
looked at me steadily I returned the compliment,
and must confess I did not like the look of him at
all. It was not his dress nor his eaeringe, which
was stifl_and rather military, but his physiog-
nomy. IHis eyes were dark, overhung hy n fore-
head suggestive of Rush at Madame Tussand's:
nose pointed, with nostrils that appeared to be
snifling something unplensant.  His mouth was
hidden by a thick black mustache, much manip-
ulnted, with spikes at the ends: his complexion
sallow ; awe between forty nnd fifty,

“1 have culled to ask @ question,” he com-
meneed ; “ does vour agency insert and recelve
ndvertisements

1"] '.l;h:n. is more the business of a newsagent,”
said L.

“Would you permit an interview between
parties who replicd to one?”

* I lave never done so yet. but see no objection.”
{1 did not wish to lose a client.) * Of course, it
would depend upon the nature of the advertise-
ment,

“ Certainly, certainly: it is nothing objection-
able or unbecoming o gentleman. I am a military
man. and have seeved in the Turkish army.”

“Tf it is anything in the military line ——

“ It 1s not for myself,” interrupted my client,
“ it coneerns a lady.”

(Matrimonial, thought I, but he looks too old
and ugly for it)

“1 have the charge of a young lady, the
daughter of a dear and valued friend, now no
more, It is an embarrassing, onerous duty for
me, & bachelor, If she were better provided for
I would marry her, but that 1s out of the question.
I wish to sadvertise for a happy home for her,
where the terms are low, or reciprocal.”

“1 shonld have thonght that o governess
agency ——"

“Nop, no,” he interrupted, raising both hands
depreentingly, * nothing of that kind, 1 do not
wish to he worried or 1alked over by women,
must see my wiy. Tt is o duty Lowe to a deccased
friend.  Whet would this world be without friend-
ship—and gratitude #*  moralized this. gowd man.

“ It mannges to revolve without mueh of either,”
answoered L e opened his pocket-book and took
ont B pe T,

“ 1 have deawn up an advertisement; will you
mad i1, adding the addeess of your paper? on
will casily understand I do not wish to give that
of my cluh” :

It ran as follows: * Wanted, a strict home for
a voung girl, where she ean he usefully etployed,
on reeiprocal terms,  Address, ‘Philanthropist,” "
LE 1S

* Striet people ! Why so

“She takes the bit between her teeth some-
times,” replied the Colonel, -»hukini.' his head, * nnd
is mverse to work, requirmg to be kept up like
She is not sufficiently educated

a whipping top.
to he o governess,

Secing no objection to the proposal, T consented,
and he lnid down half o guinea on the table.

“ Shall I forward the answers to your club?”
I asked.

“ N, thanks, T will look in as I pass by, he
replied, talking his leave, So I dispatehed his
pdvert serpent to * The Times.”

In business there is ton much oceupying the
mind 1o allow its dwelling on individuals, and,
fortunately, several other elients appeared after
the 1ee wis heglen,  On the fourth morning I was
searcely seated in my office when a handsome
yvoung man entered.  There was no mistaking his
wrofession s the open, cheerful, sunburned foee,
wwights eyves and careless gait denoted the naval
profession. e seemed to bring inoa walt of
sei-hreeze with him,

“May I osk,” saud he, looking round the oftion,
“ what your meaning is by confidintial ageney 7

“ A husiness medium or arbiteator in private
aflairs.”

“1 conclnde yon do odd johs for partles who
do not wish to appesr personnlly—is that 19

“You m;u{ put 1t that way il you like.

He smiled,

showing a perfeet sot of teeth
* Well that is exactly what I want.

1 ohject
to employing o lawyer, for a reason yvou will sce
by-gnd-hy 1 nor yot a detective, for it is not in
the proi o (hese people. 1 pequire nssistnnee,
o confidential friend, I may say, though I know
sueh eannot be conjured up ot a moment’s notiee |

but, you see, am peeulinrly situated, having
heen #way three yenrs from old Eugland, waud
have no intimste aequaintance. If 1 hwd, per-

haps they wouldn't do what I want. It 18 doabt-
loss strange to von that a fellow should have no
friends, but so it is."

Strange 1o mel  No, indeed. T had never
quitted England, yet had none.  He threw himself
into the operating chair, took off liis hat, saying
in his bright, cheery votee, * You must look upon
me s one of your ponfidential eustomers—and 1
am going to tell you my story. I am o navigating
lentemant on hoard the Agonistes, just come In
from the Paeifle, and lying In dock for repairs,
where 1 wm in charge of her to sce after the
mnehinery. 1 have run up hy the carly train
from Sheerness this mornimg, aml have to rush
baek wgnin speedily, for 1 saw your window in
passing o fow days ago, and thought the matter
over bhefore coming—this s guite in confidence,
remember.” _

“ Al pight.” said I: indeed, it gave me pleasure
te think | could bhe of use to him;: he won me
dipeetly for he was anly apparently two or three
years my semnior, and was withount friends, un-
sffeeted and gemial

“ My grandiather was rich, laving estates in
Lincolnshire. e had two cbildren, u son and
daughter,  They peither gave him satisfaction—

much iH-feeling existed between them and the
step-mother he ehose for o second  wife. 1 §
muothier wWits th danghter, and ehe

holted with my father when she was guite
wirl s so of colrse she was out of his good honks.
Ilis som, @ few vears after, married beneath bina
so they say: o kind of peor relation; anyhow
the old gentleman wonldu't see nor speak 1o him
aEning s the poor fellow and hils young wife
wve up wltogether, and died—this 1 hieard from
wy wothee,  She and my futhier, who was, like
me, o the navy, lived at Plymouth, happy as
the day wis long My mother wrote many times
to my grandfather, saying she was well off and
wanited nothing of lim bot his forgiveness, sand
wolling im whoat o remarkably niee boy her olli‘)

child  wis® =here he Inpghed—" but my gran
father Kept silenee, so she pave it up, snd 1
never thought twice on the matter, I lost my

{ather six yenrs sgo, hut my mother stil lives
at Plymouth: so 1 got o chanee of seving ler
dear Inee ngnin reeently, and heard some news,
My gmedtather wos denil; she read it in the
mper, and hus never received any intimation from
dneolnshire of the event: but o vory remackubl
thing  lmppened. Latte one night, just as the
house was being fastensd up, o single ran wis
hened wt the tront doo Murtha, one of the
RErVINLS, answersd 1t: o man, quite o stranger 10
her, stood on the step, o rough-looking muddle-
aged mou, she said; he asked if Mres. Dwurris

lived there.  Martha smd yes.  Could T see
her?  No, she had gone up 'staies for the night.
Then would Martha give s letter into her own

hand at opee?  He banded inoo paeket sod dis.
apprared, Murthn did as she wis bid, but my
mutber seeing o tumbled, soiled-looking  envel-
ope, put it by, thinking it a begging letter,
In the course of the next day she opened it—
here it is, will you read it?"  As he spoke he
prodireed the letter, which appeared to be written
on paper torn from the back of avother, in o
trembling band, the lines very uneven.  Iv rao
us follows:

“ Methwold, Bertoft, Lincolnshire.

“ My Denr Daughter: For such you are in spite
of all.  In the course of tweniy-cight long years
I have never had o letter from you but once”
= Murk that, and my mother wrote repeatedly,” put
in Dwarris. 1 resumed reading.) * You spoke
of your little boy Philip—uamed after me—per-
haps L did not deserve that st your hands, My
child, forgive your futher, who is dying—when
you reeeive this he will be no more. surrounded
hy difficulties, 1 hrve hidden my will in the ol
intipe-houss, uninaahited for thirty years—it is
for yougson to find,  Here is o guide to its hid-
ing-plice : Abbot's poom, twelve paces northeist,
five feot atd a half elevation, minth carving of
mitre.  Gaod bless you and Philip.  Your affection-

y, misguaded fathes,
e i S S b ILIP CARRUTHERS

“ What & strange thing” said I as 1 finished.

“ls it not? At first 1y mother thonght she
would consult & lnwyer: then determined to wait
for me coming home. She feels confldent thit
there was foul play, that my grandfather wis
poereed ~his wife was eapable of anything; sh
wits very cruel to my mother” :

“1nd your mother's brother leave any chil-

dren ?” asked 1, * for if not, the estate must be
youm" - :
“ [ believe there wis one that died in in.

foney. My mother was the elder; when she
ran wwny with my father, this brother was at
school: Le was forbidden to write to her, but oc-
cosiounlly did so by stealil, thepefore Hitle was
known of him."

“ Who wis your grandiather's second wife 7

“ A Miss Grimshaw, nn old waid, older than he,
and, as he died st eighty-five, she must be near
a hundreed. Now, 1 want you 1o accompany me
into Lincolnshire, as soou ws el pet leave,
1o see how the land les—ean yon do je”

Yes, I conld do it, ns far as 1 saw at present
Ihen be said he would pay all the expenses, and
magnired the value of wy vime oo o very
moderate price, Tor T Hked Lhim, sod would la
a6 soun warked for love as for money, hut 1 know
It never unswers to allow sentiment to combine with
husmm;d il*’mmi':mﬁ 10 gi:lﬂ mu:j tilml-b' n:‘l.ion of
our ex tion, he departed, wnd it seomed as if
& beam of sunshine had gone with him,

J

In the meantime two letters bad arrived for
my Colonel, one with the post mark Kidder-
minster, the other Peekhnm,  The Colonel came
for them ns he promised, saying he would wait
a dny or two longes, and then appoint an inter.
view., My sucoess elnted me: mid the following
Sunday I resolved to give myself and my new
wuit of clothes nn airing in Hyde Park, T ha
not been there for months—when one is poor and
shabby, obseurity {8 the best place for one: but
that dismal time was over, T hoped, forever. Goord-
looking nnd well dressed young men not heing
uncommon in that resort, I did not attract par-
tienlnr sttention; when whom should I run
agninst but Green, an old sehool-fellow, now a
Chano elerk: he was one of the friends who
had withdrawn into his shell, and been rude to
mo in my ndversity,  He stared at me in aston-
ishment, for when he saw me last I was down,
down, very down, in spirits and apparel.  Shak-
ing hands with effusion, he glanced st my new
suit of blaeck.

“ Why, yon are in mourning!® cried he. “1I
was under the impression that you had no rela-
tions.”

“You never heard me speal of an uncle in
Demerara, did you ?" replied I, pulling a long face.

“ No!" eried Cireen eazerly, “ I understood you
were nlone in the world.” (The more shame for
your hebavior, then, thought L)

“Aw unele of whom never gnve n secand
thenght,” said I, * but he is not in existence.” 1
shook my head and looked doleful.

“ Bless me!” exclaimed Green, * then I suppose
you inherit—I hope you've come in for a fortune.”

“ Not & large one; it’s within s hundred thou-
eand."”

“(Good gracious!” erfed he, * I'm sure I eon-
gratulate you—where are you living 2*

" 1 havée not come into any money yet,” said L

“ No, na, of course not—always a twelvemonth
after. Tl call and see you, and you must dine
with us, say next Sunday. My wife will be de-
lichted to see you: her two sisters are staying
with ns, sueh nice girls”

“Thanks,” replied T mournfully, * T eannot en-
ter into any myety under present eireumstances;
and shall not reeeive any old friends until 1 ean
entertain them as they deserve.” As we were
talking thus on the path, who should rein up in
the rosd but Cockerell, on his nice chestnut horse.
He is o stock broker's son, and in his father’s busi-
ness,

Before he could open his mouth, Green hreath-
lessly exclaimod @ “ Such news! Here's Percival
come into o fortune !”

Cockerell opened his eves, which fixed on the
mourning suit immediately, and stretehed down a
lavender kid glove to shinke hands.  * Rich unele
in Demerarn, yon know. We never heard Perey
speak of him at school—did we ?—family differ-
enees and nll that sort of thing.” )

“I'm delighted to hear it,”  said  Cockeroll,
whose horse would keep jumping about, so he
got out his words by jerks,  * If there is anything
we ean do for you in Threadneedle Street, it—(be
quiet, you hrutei—it’ll he a pleasure to put an old
friend up to o good thing—(gently, gently).”

“Thank you,” said I *the property is all so
heautifully armanged, it would be a pity to dis
turb it: but if 1 have a few spare thousands, I'll
think of you® ‘This with & grand alp which fn-
spired them with prodiglous vespeet: T had great
difenlty in getting awny from them.  Now it
wias cortainly wrong of me to deecive, but 1 had
told no direet falsehood, and it was %o delightful
to be ahle to pay them out that I could not re-
slst the temptation.

Only three letters came to my Colonel's adver-
tisement.,  * I am partieularly pleased with one
letter,” said he, *the people, the house, the
terms: they seem “firm' people: poor thing, it is
w ease where firmness s neeessary,” and he shook
his head significantly. Tlis manner and wonls
did not impress me favorably for the lady, Was
shie in her right senses 2 1 wondered.

* Now, there is one more particular T must ns-
ecertain ; will it be eonvenient for me to inteoduce
my friend’s danghter to these people at 3 o'clock
on Tuesday ?7

“Yes," 1 said, “it will be convenient: but 1
supposs you intend to get references fs to Tes
-.p.l-rmhllu‘\', and inspeet thelr house hefore de-
ciding

“ Allow me to obsarve,” he replied hanghtily,
with a dark frown, * that 1 have not asked for
vour adviee, nor am I acoustomed ta be dietated
to hy persens I opoy for their serviees, T believe
that is your fee,” handing me a sovercign,

“Well,” answered 1, * you must act as you
think proper.”

Tuesiday eame.

If any one had asked me the kind of girl T ex-
peetad him to bring, though I bad given little
thought on the subject, I should certainly have
siid aomasenline hovden, who wonld have her own
way, and diffienlt to manage, judging from his
deseription.  What, then, was my surprise whea
a eab, with a small trunk on its roof, stapped ot
my door, and the Colonpel assisted a slight little
thing in black to alight, wearing a mourning veil
over her face.  When she entered she sank in
the chair with a faint sigh, and appeared, fatigued.

“ S0 our friends have pot yot arrived,” said the
Colonel, looking at his wateh,  “ It will be & con-
founded nuisance 1 they have missed their train®
e was far from hondsome at any time, and
when displeased bad an ugly scowl. The yeung
girl was silint and motionless : be fidgeted in and
ont the door.  “ 1 shall have s niee sum to pay
for keeping that eab wmiting. T most go sl see
to it." e had harely crossed the threshold when
I was startled by the girl suddenly springing up,
nnd, throwing hack her vell, diselosing the sweet
faer of o yvoung Indy of not more than seventeen
yvears of age, with large tearful hlue eyes and agi-
tated eountenanee.  She darted towand me, saying
herkedly © * Save me, for Heaven's sake, if yon
can. I am being taken awny against my will!”

I was so astonished that for a moment 1 eonid
pot ansewer, Y10 T ean help you, 1 will” T had
harely time to say, for a step on the threshold
ecaused her 1o pull down her vell, and with the
grentest mapidity  resume her former attitnde
andd  then the  Colonel  entercd,  neesompiniod
by two persons, a8 man and woman, What position
they hetd in life 1t would he hard to say, jndging
by thewe appearanec, which was respectable as far
as dress went; but it was themselves that puzeled
m

.
“This is my voung charge, whom I eonfide to
emr motherly eare,” sald the Colonel, indieating the
little shrinking figuee, who arose trembling from
the ehair gnd then sat down ngain,  The motherly
ereatupre, o toll, hord-boned womnn, with dull, ex-
pressionless pyves, elongated her mouth into what
she intended for a smile.

“You will be *appy with us, my dear,” said she.

* P she wohl, mit so many jung friend,” pat
in the mun, a specimen of the worst German type,
n eommon workman out for o holiday ; indeed, 1
never saw more repilsive-looking creatures, and
wits determined to flnd ont who they were. That
they eame Trom Kidderminstor was certain, as only
one conntry letter had heen peocived. 8o, while
the Colonel (1 knew him by no other nnmel stood
talking in un undertone with the German at the
door, 1 spuke to the woman, looking at her blandly,

“With so many factories, 1 expeet Kidder-
minster is smoky,” smd L

“No, it i=n't, London is worser; hesides, we
live on 1he outsicrts; the factory ehimblys s
vgh swid she, 5

It suddenly occurred to me that the philan-
thropie Colone]l was sending his protege to work
in a earpet munufactory.
A suppose o great many hands are t-mplnj‘r'll__

and young women " Evidently believing me
to be in the Colonel's eontidence, she replied ;
* Lots="undreds, seven undred in our'n, the

Albert Works : nearly "olf is women.”

I was afmid to pursue the conversation too
far, vet another question was necessary to enahle
me to put that and that together and form a clew
to the ghel's destination,

“Many of the girls board out, I suppose #°

“We has twenly-soven on ‘em in onr estab-
lishment ; she” —-pointing to the poor yonung Iady —
“ ghe will be twenty—vight.,” llere the converi-
tion at the door ecased, The Colonel sald some-
thing in & whisper to the voung Indy—the Inst word
I caught—it was the same as that of Charles 1.
on the seaffold: “ Hemember!™

Then the man and womsn with thele poor litile
charge entercd the waiting eab, and the Coalopel
strad- away in the opposite direetion.  Now, whit
wits this ineident being enncted under my own
eves? I did nor Jike its sspect, It seemed elear
that these people supplied girkworkers for fae-
tortes, and honeded them, mnking o living by it
na doubt.  They might be p winble Tor what
they were, bt wouold prove hard tnsk-mnsters; then
the voung lady was evidently refined, of o elass
upnecustomed to hued work—do what T wonld
I snw no way to help her at present, and resolved
to think the matter well out.

At midday [ received o note from Mr. Philip
Ihwarris, who bad obtained leave of absence lor o
few duys: be wished me to acecmpuny him to
Lineoln=hire the next morning. So that evening

with = Out” written upon it

at King's Cross, and in the course of o Tew hours
we were Hstening to the old tunes from the tower
of Boston's liwe church, familinvly ealied the
“Stump”  OF eourse  mmy  eompanion  wis in

—~overy ineh a sailop.  Sitting at luneh wo ap.
rangod our plans. wis 1o take the Jead in
ascertaining partienlurs of the Corrathers family,
By Mrs. Dwarris not having reecived notice from
them of her father's decease, it seemed olear thit
chicanery was ot work : to oircumvent it all in-
quiries must be conducted eauntiously. My first
move was 1o call on n solicitor in Boston, whom
Mr. Dwirris remembered us teapsacting law husi-
ness for the old gentleman. My errond wis os
tensibly to ask if he conld inform me whether
the old jointure-house the Methwold estite
ecould be let to o desienble tennnt, who wished 1o
eonvert it into o small farm, or conld that portion

of tapil be porehised 2 The oftiee of Mr. Deeds-

woell stoodd nene thnt part of [oston called the
Bareate, one of the best Jocalities, swhiere T was
foortuare enoneh oo tind it desengaged @ he

an nlert old gentloman, with white hsie and gold
spectacles, thirongh which he inspected me.

“ Porhaps you will be surprised to hear,” said
be, in reply to my preconcerted guestion, * that [

no longer mapage law business for the Carruthers
Lhnth. All the documents, leases, agreements,

| everyihing.
“ mufti” : still he hore the stamp of whint he wus |

and so forth, were taken out of our hands ten
vonrs ngo. I felt it keealy, as our firm was the
Carrfithers' Tawyer for three generations, As for
the old Manor HHouse, it was a dower residence for
the widows and unmarried lndies of the family it
is half n rain, and would require more money 1o
I out upon it to make it hubitable than Madame
Carwthers would eare to spend. 1 know the old
gontleman tried 1o let 11 wany years nge, but
no one would tale it, for it is far from o town,
has no near nelghibors save the family at Meth-
wold, and has neither hunting nor fishing o
recommend §1.?

“ 1o you know how the property Is left, and
who owns this old house ?"

“May I ask if you are a
asked he shrowdly,

“ No," I eepled, * Tam an agent, I am sent to
investignte mutters by a gentleman who has his
eye upon that house.”

“ All Isw motters are now in the hands of
Mr. Grimshaw, of Methwold Hall”

“ Indecd,” I said, * who is he 2"

“ [1e is, I belisve, a relation -some say a nephew,
—of the old Indy.”

“ A selicitor 2

* 8o it is reported.”

His answers were so guarded that T could not
very well ask mope questions, therefore, thank-
ing him, took leave.

Dwarris was surprised st my news—all doeu-
ments to be in the hands of a relation to Mrs,
Carruthers confirmed his suspicion of unfair deal-
ing.
% No wonder the poor fellow hid his will,” eried
he: * but they are elever enough to have manu-
factured another to their own advantage.  Now,
what is to be done 77

After deliberating, we nged to drive ten
miles in a Lired vehiele, then to walk the re-
maining five to Bertoft, a small village, slecping
thire 1?”11 night. After dismissing the trap we
ensily found our way by o stmaght roud with
deep druins (s they eall what seem more like
eannls; full of water on both sides of it Be-
yond were fields, then o dreary (ot of waste or
fens strotehing away to the horizon, which it
met—in faet, giving the effeat of the sea as the
red sun dipped behind it.  The so-called village
eonsisted of an inn, o post office and general shop,
a smithy, 8 eluster of eottages, and an old church
on the outskirt: the one street was paved with
knohby stoncs, like a French town.  The inn-
keeper opened his eyes with nmazement at the
enttance of two gentlemen with valises—it was
quite an event in that ont-of-the-way place. e
wis 0 very Inrge, heavy man, of triue Lineoln-
shire build, but, in spite of an expressionless face,
was evidently very curious to know all about
us: therefore Dwarris took out a sketeh-boolk
in the evening and begnn to draw (whieh he did
very nicely), 1 followed his exanmple (very
baddly ). This bafMed him, I heard the bar-
maid say, ® So they're hartisses?”  We slept in
bedrooms elean and fresh as daisles, and, after
an excellent brealkfast, sallied forth to eommence
onr investigntions.  Our first visit was to the
chureh, where lny the deceased members of the
Carruthers family: a venerable building; thers
is no county so full of intercsting speoimens of
ecclesinstien]l areliitecture ns Lincolnshire.  The
door wos loeked, but an old geavedigger In the
ehureliyurd went to the viearnge to fetch the
koey. A more curious church 1 never saw, the
spire springing ot onee from the ground, not
based on a square tower ns usnalk

The Carruthers monument was a handsome one
of high elevation, inlaid with many-colored mir-

s, the apex bearing o shield with the arms of
the family.  Four generations lay there,  New
goltd letters antoutecd thiat Philip Carruthers, gen-
tloman, of Methwold, and Wodney, near Grimshy,
diedd June 14th, 1826, aged #5.  He had heen
dead Tour months,

Diwarris gnzed ot the names of his mother's
relatives with interest—they were no more than
nomes to him.

On returning the key to the gravedigger I
nsked lim'a few questions,

“ Yau hove o tine old chareh,™ sald I, * Where
is Methwold, which the Cnreuthers family owned
is it near here{

“The road over the field is gainer nor the
rampee (high rond); it's "hoot three mile, master.”
b Carrithers seem to be on old family,”

“ They wor—the Squire be the lost on ‘em.”

“Indeed, who has the estates now *"

“ Madom Carerathers, 've beard tell=the owld
devil 1™

“The widow, I suppose: she does not seem to
be & favarite of yours.”  The old man grinned,

“If she's o favorite of anybody's t's the owld
un's. She never comes to chupeh, she grinds
the poor, she never gives nothing; but the'
she's ninety, if she's o day, she's got a' her wits,
and setive like n Inss: they do say as she's out
a' neets, and lgs ' bed i th' morn.”  He nodded
his head significantly—what he meant we eould
not gHess, We rewarded him for his trouble,
nnd he took us to a stile and indicated a foot-
winy aver the fields to Mothwold, on the other
side of which lay the jointure-house,

It proved a pleasant walk, and the coumtry
grndually beeame more wooded : there were fine
poplars, and a few cak trees, and Methwold Hall
wos surrounded by elms and firs. It wns ap-
pronched through massive iron gates, guarded by
i lodge, up o long drive through a park. We
did pot venture to enter, therefore only saw the
pointed gables and quaint chimueys rising above
the trees; hat it was certainly o fine plage.

lawyer yourself ?"

Ascertaining  from o boy minding  sheep
that the  old  Manor  House (ny @
mile  further on, we continued  our ex-

|l]nrﬂlinll along an unfeequented road, down o
ong solitary  Inne, and presently  came  to
hroken fenees overgrown with bidaes and tull fepns,
then 10 a gate hanging on its hinges ; the avenue all
weeds:  negleeted  trees,  stretebing  out  long
heanehes Interlaced and matted together, touching
one's hemd.  The stone paving in front of the
house was damp and slippery, through being over-
grown by o thick moss.  The hall door was pad-
loe | the casements erneked or broken; the
(T
qunintness about it. Making our way to the
resr theough thick shrubs, we entercd what had
beent the gurden, all overcrown with weeds, tall

« W

ling wis long and low-huoilt, with & monnstie |

grasses, thistles aud brambles, amidst which ne- |

gleeted Howery  plants, remnpants of it formey
pultivation, il struzghesl inte bloom; at its
foot wis the remains of & moat, tll of stagnunt
water and covered with duckweed.  Birds flew
up alarmed on all sides, and o hoge thing with
Mapping wings passed over our hends with a lowd
serpechi—it wis i dreear, most uncanny plice,  The
building was even in o worse state at the back
than the front; a side door was so broken that a
mnel was easily pushed in, enabling us to enter,
s ditioult to deseribe sneh an interior, originally
old, now thick with the dust and eobwebs of thirty
viurs' negloot; the tloorings were so full of hales
s to he almost unsafe, the fine old onken stair-
ease partly fellon down.  What with the dust on
the dinmond-pancd  windows and the vy and
ereepers ontside, the interlor was very abseure, bt
after opening several doors we found the room
indieated in old Mpe. Carruthers's letter—a long
apartment, oak-panelled, with o groined ceiling,
witeh point terminating in a earved mitre above
the dado, which was a very tall coe.

Acting ding to directions, we examined
nll thes ents, but fajlisd to find even o scrap
of paper in the hollow within them,  Agsin and
agnin we serutinjeed  thim—walled the twelve
paces northicast, counted nine mitres, but, no result,

“ Look here,” oried Dwarris, just s we were
giving up, thoroughly disheartenold, * does not this
one loode as 1 tools had been used umder 1t—see,
here is the mark of a chisel, and I declare a strong
nall has been derven i, recently too, for 1t sliines—
as nothing else does in this wretehed hole!”  Yes,
he was right, but we could do nothing without
progsr implements,

“ [ 1ell you what, Gainer,” said Dwnarris, “ let

us hurey haek to Bertoft: I will hire a horse and |

pide over 1o Boston and buy what tonls we requiee,
andd some eandles. and come back here this very
wight. I shall not rest untdl 1 have wken down
that mitee and poanel.”

We replaeed the plank in the outside door very
enrefully, then retraced our steps to the front of
the house

“ Mallo!™ eried I, * here comes s man—a rough-
looking [ellow too—carrying o gun. Out with
your sketeh-hook.”

In & moment Dwarris was pencilling away
vigorously. The man came striding over the
brambles from the side of the nvenune, ealling out
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very mich hetter acquainted, He recountad his
adventures and voyages, and then I conlided to

him my life's story  amd  recent struggles,
He listened  attentively, and I Tound
in him what I bad nov enjoyed for many @

In the course ol convers-

long day—sympathy. _
young girl who was,

tion, 1 told him abont, the
helieved, in the power of 4 not overserupulons
man, and he agreed with me that the aftuir
had an ugly aspeet: yet how ecould 1 interfere
on bare suspicion? * Heing n young man wounld
make inquitics awlkwiard for you,” con luded he.

It spemed a5 if the next day would uever pass,
80 impatient were we for dusk; hut in the
coursi of it we strolled about, and learned some-
thing about the neighborhood and Mndam Car-
ruthers as well. If cver woman inspired fear
on the estate, she did.  Although so rich, she wos
very avaricious, keeping the hall haif shut up,
thut fewer servants might be neoessary. She
had completely governed the old squire in his
lifetime, hned all the leases made out to her own
liking, and showed no merey to tenants who
were not punctual with their rents.

“She be old,” said the woman at a cottage,
who gave us this information, * but doesn't seem
her age, for she's dried up kimII‘y: shie's o awlul
woman, walks active as a girl, an’ mostly o
nights—after dusk she walks, she do; they say
strafige things on her”  The woman lawered her
voice and looked round,

* What do they say 2"

“hat she's . witch—there he many on 'em
in these ports. You may laogh, gentlemen, but
it's true.

We afterward found out that the superstition
is not yet extinet in these country places: s good
hrother, coming up from a village to o Methodist
class-mesting at a town, in the eourse of o prayer
asked to be saved * from witehes and buzzards.”

At the approach of dusk we were nznin on onr
way to the old jointuee-honse, fortunately meeting
no one in the fields: on the romd we kept within
the shndow of the trees.  As stated hefore, we had
to pass Methwold Hall,  Evening was now elosing
in: there was a young maoon, ond the heavens
were stuilded with myrinds of stars, giving suili-
eient light to see the fine ol mansion in the park;
a woll ran from the gates for some distince. A8
we stood thus, we were startled by o shrill voies,
apparently above our heads, exeliiming, * What
are you men ahout there 2"  Looking up, we saw
lenming over it (for inside was a high terrace walki
the outline of s female in wraps or shawls, a
velvet hood, and a face quite in «{:nlnw. but from
I‘f’llli'.‘h gleamed eyes Hh?tlim: with a phosphorie
Ight.

“ Who are_you hanginz about the gates?? she
repeated.  * Stand out in the road that I may sce
yoll.

Dwarris instantly obeyed and raised his hut

“1 believe,” suid he, * that T am sddressed by
Mrs. Carrnthers® As he spoke and looked up,
the starlight showed his face distinetly. For a
moment there was a silenee.

“Ah! I know you,” she sercamed.
expeeting you, and you've come at last. Ha! ha!
ha! but there is nothing ta be got—nothing. So
you may tell that minx your mother that she did
a fine dar's work when she ran away with a fort-
une-hunter!”

“ Madam,” said Philip Dwarris, “ T suppose yon
recognize me by my likeness to my grandfather;
and I heg to say that yon may abuse me as much
ns yon like, but my futher’s and mother's pames
are snered, 1 am aequeinted with the miseeahle
lives yvon ledd her and her brother, from  the
moment my infatuated grandfather hroneght yon
through these very gates—a woman of whose ante-
eedents he knew nothing—as his wife”

“What!  How dare yon!™ she erind, striking
the wall vielently with her stiek in her passion,
“You insult me!”

T took his arm. * Tet us go,” T whispered,
“her shrill volee will atteaet attention to ys®
As we walked on we henrd her eallineg out some
unpliasant denuneiations after us.  * She js mad,”

“T've heen

| il L

“T am sorry T said as moeh as T did,” observed
my companion.  * T own it was unmanly—still,
she brought it on hersell ; she was 4 bitter encmy
to my mother.”

After this disagreenble ineident we pontinned
our way swiftly, and, reaching the hroken gnte
of the jointureliouse, groped our wauy throuch the
dark tangled hranches of the shrubibery. Al was
quiet save the eroaking of the frogs nnd the eries
of the owls, whe eesented the fntrusion of stean.
gers—more than onee bats flapped theie downy
wing= in our faces; it cortainly was not a plessant
expedition,

~Onee inside the door T struck a mateh and
lighted a candle: attepeting the damp it was jn-
stuntly surrounded with n green halo, as well as
by divers inseots, great moths and eockroaches,
The interior of the house was of inky darkness—
a darkness that eould indoed he * felt.”  Pinding

the mitee again, having the mnil under it, Dworeris |

set 1o work, ook it down, and then removed the
plank below it: then, hiolding the light within the
apertnre, he wos delighted to find a Russia-leather
writing-case with  his  grandfather's  monogram
upon it: he placed it in his cont poelket, :

" Poor old fellow,” he said, * geeatly a8 he feapeed
his wife he managed to elrcumyvent her at the
eleventh hone!”

We regnined onr inn swithont further adven-
tures.  The case contiined the will of the late My,
Carruthers with severwl other papers, marringe
eertitlentes, and such like.  The will strprised
us; it heen exeentod by Mr.
Decdswell, and dated only eight months ago:
Its contents were unexpeeted, for the Squire proved
to have been fur rvichor than his grandson sup-
posedl.  He had made o handsome provision for his
wile: legneies to servants: a large sum of money
to his daughter, whom he forgave for her marry-
ing Captain Dwarris, The remninder of his for-

Ctune, and two large estates, Methwold, and Wod-

ney, Grimshy, were left respectively to his grand-
son atd cranddaughter, Aliee Careuthers,  Philip
was to toke Lis chiniee which be would have.

As he read the word * granddauchtes” Phili
Dwarrls utteted an exelnmation of surprise, *
nevor knew I had a consin,® said he. * 1 will

| drive ovor to Mr. Decdswell at onee, and place

something in a loud woice; but when he came |

nenr enough o inspeet us, stopped, evidently
mnking up his mind what to do.

“You gents is teespassing” he ervied: * no-
hody's allowed to come in here.  What are you
n<doing on 77

* Sketeling,” enlled back Dwaorris,

Upon this the gnmekeeper came up 1o us,
was o stolid-taeed man of middle age.

“Why do not you hoave o board stuek up to
worn people oft 77 asked Dwareris,

“ Beenuse nobody never comes:

e

but it's as

[ locked up the offiee, nailing a eard on the door | mueh as my plaee 8 worth to iet strangers in—

serateliing or pot seratehing,  Madam and Mr.

I wet the voung naval officer by appointment | Grimshavw would have you taken to a mugistrate.®

“T do not see how they are to know it,” said
I, throwing him o shilling.

*Thank you, sir. Madam Carruthers henrs

“Of eoarse she does, if you tell her: but if we
nre trespussing we will go at onee.”

* T'm sorey, but it will he best,” said the game-
ke “for,” lowering his voiee and looking
roind, * she knows more than folks think on”

Certainly every one agreed in giving this old
Iwdy o strange character.  There was nothing [oe
it bat to go, The gumekeeper accompanied us
for a short distance. I thought he appeaced par-
tienlariy atirneted by Dworris, and stood looking
after him as we struck seross the meadows, [

Leo happened that o farmer wins going over to

Roston, md, throueh the medint on of our landlopd,
offered to drive Dhorris there and back in his
e, o that Lie peturoed in the evendng with all the

necessary purehises: Lt os it wos Inte we wore
obliged 1o posipone aur exoedithon until the ol
fowingy m!

My vy i ' atht bkt basiihs Lo
cunrprentors’ twols” osadd L, producing two taels,

Jomddesd stioks.  * There s one for you, Mr. Gainer.
To own the truth, 1 do wot laney that lonely
house and grounds aler dark—we might come
peross ngly castomers,”  To this trath 1 assented,

As we sat chatting that evening we became

my affairs in his hands”
_From what he reluted on his return it tenns-
pired that, although the old Squire hnd withdrnwn
the legnl business of the estates some years before,
he one day come to the soliciter’s office In great
haste, desiring him to make a new will there and
then, which he did; it was properly witnessed
and signed, the Squire eareying it away with him,
Aftor his death another will had been produced,
bequeathing everything to Mrs. Carrgthors and
to her heir, *his well-beloved nephew,” Albert
Grimshaw,  None of his relations’ names wore
mentioned.

Mr, Deedswell knew little, about the grand-
danghter: he believed her to be a voung girl of
weak intelleat, but under any ecircumstances s
provision ought to have becy made for her  Aet-
ing ocecording to the Ilnwyer's advice, Dwarris,
myself, Mr. dswell and his elerk, drove over
to Methwaold, and were surprised to find the gates
wide open and people hanging ahout the house,
On reaching the door we learned startling news,
Midame Careothers was dead.  Two  evenings
hefare, she had taken her pecustomed walk nt
her fuvorite time, after dusk; she had come in,
ring the bell sharply for water, saving she fely
fuint, but before it could be beought hnd fallen
back in her chaiv, desd.  The doctors enlled in
had agreed that her death was through failure
of the heart's action

The solicitor, taking Freneh leave, lsd us across
the spactous vestibule to the library, mueh to the
smazement of the sorvants.  We ‘were not left
Tong, when heavy footsteps were heard hurriedly
approwching, the door was violently opened, and
b man entered, exelniming—

* What do you mean by this intrasion ™

Ampmzement ! e owns my Colonel !

“The legal nfairs of the Caprati fondly wie
no longer in your laads, M. Deedswall,”
“‘;I i rl-r;umitlm l!lu'l}i Mh lHu- request. of Me,

arris, aml aet also for Mi A i
e A iss Careuthers wod

* Who is this Dwarris ?”

# Xou know perfectly well, Mr. Grimshaw,

o

is the late Suuire’s grandson—he and his cousin
inherit the estates ™

“It's w le ! Mr. Carruthers left evervthing to
his wite—after her, to we!”

“Oh, indewd,” eeplied Mr, Deedswell ealmly,
“ and when was the will excented

“ It was made and witnessed on July 20, 1882.%

“ Just five yenrs ago,” ohserved the solicitor,
utting on his glusses and producing an envelopa
rom his pocket. * I have s document here of

" luter date, excouted and signed by the late Philip

Carruthers at my office in Boston, lsst February.
Now 1 must see Miss Alice.”

“ 1 must examine that will,” sald the othee,
advancing with effrontery to take it

“No,” replied the lawyer, * it shall not leave
my possession.  Where is the young lady

“ Ahsent.”

| % Whepe 7
| %1 shall not inform yon.
“Why trouble Mr. Grimshaw, alias ‘the

Colonely ™ sald I, suddenly stepping forward, to
the surprise of every one. I ean inform you.
Miss Carruthers has been sent to Kidderminster to
work for her living in s earpet manufactory,?
When the man's eyes fell upon me he started
back, gasping for hreath. I thought he was going
to have a fit. 1 related my story with voluhility,

“You bhrute!” exclaimed Dwarels, " do not
think von will eseape justice.”

* And pray, in what ean the law touch me?
said he impudently,  * What ave I done °
. I believe he was right, he had kept within the
W,

Dwairris tools possession at once, Mr. Deedswell
and the clerk remaining with him. I left, earry+
ing with me & telegram to Mrs. Dwarris from hee
son, desiring her to meet me ot the Kidderminstee
station at a cartain hour the following day to taka
her nieee undor lier  protection. started w8
omee, posting to Peterhorouzh wo eateh an early

tenin,  Arriveu at Kidderminster, I found the
Albert Works easily enonsh, and obtained from
the mannger addresses of seveenl boarding-houSes
for female workers. I selected that of n
Herr  and  Madame  Risch, who lved in
n  dingy Thouse pear the [actory, but

did not venture to eall until necompanied by Mrs.
Dwurris, who areived the next « avcording to
appotintment. Her surprise wis great ot the events
which had followed cach other in such rapid suc-
oession.  She hal been nnder the impression that
lier brother's ebild had died in infaney.

Poar Alice, a frazile girl. almost sank at my
feet in grutltude ar hee deliversnes. 1 left hee
in her aunt's core, seeinz them hoth off for the
old home ot Methwalil,  For myself, [ returned ta
my Universal and Confldentinl Ageney, which had
pleondy proved itself a most aseful nstitation.

v v haw Puaorwon‘;g'mlmnsularinu its i‘-hurl eXnt=

ence, In a few received the following lets

ter from Philip Dwarris : Sy
: “ Methwold, Oot. 1n

“ Dear Gainer:  The funeral of Mrs. Carruths
is over, her nephew, after much blustering, go
I have, by the advice of Mr, Deedswell, s-'ttr:,,
small annuity upon him, which is more than
deserves,

“ My mother and little Allee will reside heras
The poor girl's edueation has been much neglected,
and the hardships that old harridon made her en=
dure make one's blood rn cold, treating hee
worse than a waiting-woman, Keeping her at nees
dlework night and day, and sometimes locking
her up in her room.  Now that “Madam," ss theg
ealled her herenbouts, is desd and gone, people arm
not afeaid to talk, and all Kinds of stories aro
eoming out about her, Who she wns no ona
seems to know: she had no relations to visis
her. Mr. Decdswell shmigs  his  shoulders: he
savs my grandfather pleked her up at Baden, when
lie wns thepe for his health, and when he firsg
hronght her home, upward of thirty years agn,
she used to rouge up to her eves. He seems to
think she might have | n widow, and thnt
Grimshaw is her son, althongh she passed as *Miss®
—hut that is all over now.  The man we saw at
the jointare-house, Jiggery, is he whn cortied my
erandfnther's letter to Plymouth: the old pentles
man would not teast it in the post-bag and paid
him well for taking & retuen jourhey to ileliver
it safely at my mother's house: he seems to have
heen mueh aftachsd to the poor Squire, and has
proved himselfl o faithinl servant.

* Moy 1 ask if you find vour agrney business tog
profitable to leave it? 1, my eonsin, and my
mather all combine in offering you the mansge-
ment of our property, To e land stewund of
the respective estates of Mothwaoud and Wodnoy,
at a thonsand per annum and & house to live in-
will that pay you ?

* For myself, I interd to lenve the pavy, I
have chosen the Wodney estute for my share,
hecanss it tonches the sen, and intend to have
# yacht floating off Grimshy, lor | canno? nltoe
gother resign what seems my notive clement.

* Your sineore friend,
“PHILIP CARRUTHERS.”

It is needloss to say how jovfully 1 aceepred
the offer, and so, wimderfnl 1o relats, made my
fortune in & fortnight.— The Gentleman's Magas
zine .

FLORAT, CONFECTIONERTY,
From The Detroit Freo Press,

“llave you  candied rose  leaves, you know?®
askedd om0 young man about town, of the peeity giel In
a fashionably camdy store,

., #lrs how muech wonld you lke!"

“(ine pound, aw—in & nice box, you know.”

“(h, eertaluly, sie We put them up in Freack
bon-bon boxes.  Hero It Is, sir: four doliars, please®

“ W hat? four dollars for one pound of capdy, Im=
possibie I

Phe young man was frightenad Into speaking good
English, The protty girl smiled,

“The candy 18 only =i a pouml.  The bon-bon box
Is #1—thal makos e

“LA-don't think Il talke 1t. You ecan give me
a pound box of mixed candles at the reguine price,
i you don't mind.”

= Certalnly, sie,” and the obliging clerk changad the
onder, and the young man sseapod solvent

s There are plou:r of YOUNE men who o buy them,*
eafd the girl, *Some takie sweel vielsts, some like
the eandied rose leaves, and others peefer plnks done
In sugar”

“What 15 the object of eating candlad fowers !®

“To perfume the bresth, ANl Young sociely ladirg
carry perfumed sweeis with them fo the theatre and
to  partied, everywhers they go Indeed  =ome o
theds mre tiny lozenges put up in fancy vials New
these."

They  looked ke hnrnmcarhln mardieines—small
yosugwe pills in all calors,  Thers wers violet bijous

ul g lovely  lavendor o bor THEY nink arg

pretiy, and o lot of other sweets for the breath.

“ And the price?®”

“ Ok, thoss arm cheap enough: only ten eents 8
hattle,  Then thers ars the m'xed flavorss for the
honbonnieres, the Lttle poind boxes fastonsd to the

corsage, Even the genthemen arss beglnning to use
them Instead of eloves and collee 1o swesten the
breath.®

-

PROBABLY NOT A DEMOCRATIC POSTMASTER,
From The Bpston Herald,

Down in Gloucester there lves a man who pres
pares and s=lls o spodal  paint, whose special
provines §5 to provent bargacies and seqwesd from
aecnmulating upon ships' bottoms.  He puts it up in
uey uly  labelled, and, with becoming modesty,
he puts bis own pamp (0 small type, whils the woms
“ Barnacles and sSeaweal® u'pr-lr In all the glory
of six:-lpe plem Now one of these cans Wil into
the hands of somebody In Norway., who tested the
paint, ked it, and =anted some more.  He couldn't
read o oword of Enghlish, but he took the wonls in
Lig type to be the name of the manufacturer, Whd, we-
corlingly, wroto a lotter addressed to “ Barnacles &
soawesd, Gloneester, Mass., U, 5 A" 1t is noesdloss
to say that the letter was the subject of no little
comment when it reached the postoffies (n Gloucoster,
but it reached (s destination, nevertheless, amd the
order which 1t contalned was duly flled Lot us
hope that shondd the clection wsull e & change of
Admintsteation, that postprmstor at least will be re
telned,  MWe has cleaidy ‘proved hils pecullar thoess
for tha plarce.

o =
The Popular Movement in Watehe Pirst Seedy -
Individual1 ost my wateh yestorday. :
Secamd Seedy Individual—Was 1t a good oned
:a.l hioen harat.” ekt
hat movement-— n or "
* Nolthor."Threo balli—(Omana Woek® '




